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OLD BRUIN 
By Amos Stanbrough* 
Class of 1893 
When Pacific Academy opened its doors to students for the first time on Sept. 
28, 1885, there were enrolled three members of the Frank family, Reuben, John, 
and Lenora. The father of the Frank children, besides being a farmer, was also 
a music teacher. His specialty was the old fashioned "singing school," practically 
a chorus class, that met once a week in some convenient place. Since many of 
Mr. Frank's pupils were Academy students, it was quite logical that some of the 
meetings were held in the Academy building, though having no connection with 
the school. 
In the autumn of I887, Mr. Frank and his son, Reuben, were hunting in the 
mountains west of Carlton when they found a large black bear with a small cub. 
Mr. Frank shot the adult bear and Reuben caught the cub. They brought the baby 
bear home with them and Reuben gave it to Lenora for a pet. The cub soon learned 
that Lenora was the one who fed him and would follow her around like a dog and 
enjoyed wrestling with her. During the next summer Bruin grew so much that the 
wrestling games had to be discontinued. Also, it was no longer possible to 
allow him to run at lqrge. As winter approached, the question of better protection 
than a chain fastened to a post or a tree in the yard presented a problem. 
Professor George Hartley and his wife, both teaching in Friends Pacific 
Academy at that time, had built a large log house east of the Wynooski creek 
canyon and a few hundred feet north of what we called the Portland road (now 
highway 99 W), or east Main Street. Lenora Frank offered to give Bruin to Professor 
Hartley and he gradly accepted the gift. The Hartleys had built a foot-bridge 
across a ravine that was between their house and the Portland road. The floor of 
this bridge was probably about 12 or 15 feet above the bottom of the ravine. Pro-
fessor Hartley constructed a bear pit in the ravine just at the side of the bridge 
so we could stand on the bridge and throw peanuts and apples to the bear. Bruin 
became quite adept at catching with either his mouth or his paws. 
Bruin had good quarters and excellent care, He became fat, but he missed the 
races he had enjoyed with Lenora Frank. He became restless and managed to escape 
from his pen two or three times. Since he knew nothing of life away from people 
he was easily found and led back to his home. However, the last time he escaped 
he got Into a neighbor's chicken house and did considerable damage. 
As Professor Hartley was not to be with the Academy the next year, he thought 
this was a good time to get rid of Bruin. The Portland Zoo had all the bears it 
could care for and Professor Hartley would not allow Bruin to fall Into the hands 
of someone who mught mistreat him, so the problem of what to do with him became 
a serious one. 
Finally, Nate Stanley, who had a meat market on First Street, suggested a 
solution. Many people of Newberg had heard pioneer talk about how good bear steaks 
were, but had never had an opportunity to try them. Mr. Stanley promised that 
Bruin's demise would be painlessly accomplished, the meat market would take care 
of the edible portions, and Professor Hartley could have the skin made Into a 
rug. But Professor Jessup had another idea about that bear skin. He proposed 
that he and Amos Stanbrough would preserve the skin, stuff and mount It as an 
addition to the very meager museum that had been started. Mrs. Hartley had not 
been very enthusiastic about the rug idea, so the new plan was adopted. 
It was some days after the skin was removed from the carcass before we 
received It, and as the skin had not been properly cared for, we were not able 
to save the front feet, except the claws. From that time on Bruin apparently 
stood with his frontfeet burled In the moss and leaves in which he was standing. 
As a matter of fact, the fron feet were buried about where the Newberg Friends 
Church now stands. The Interment was without ceremony and rather hastily performed; 
I myself wielding the shovel with more pleasure than mourning. 
The rest of the skin was treated with preservative chemicals while we prepared 
a fram for the body. The fram was composed of Iron rods and heavy wire, padded 
with cotton, excelsior and burlap, and was mounted on a board. After Its chemical 
treatment, the skin was not quite so disagreeable to handle and, as we had been 
'}-
careful In our measurements, It was fitted onto the body with very little modification, 
While Bruin was being cared for, preparations were being made to move the 
Academy buildings to the present college campus so that Pacific College would be 
able to open In the fall of 1891. I am not certain about this statement, but 
I believe that Bruin traveled from one campus to the other Inside of one of the 
buildings. At any rate, the chemical fumes had all summer In which to evaporate, 
so Bruin was with the stuffed birds and squirrels In the little museum when 
Pacific College opened on September 9, I89I. 
After a few years as a museum specimen moths and other agencies caused Bruin 
to lose his charm. In fact, he looked more like a tramp than like the gentleman 
he had always been. So Bruin went into the discard and was sent to the basement 
to be cremated In the furnace. However, his iron frame presented a problem and 
he was put in a corner and forgotten. 
Old Bruin made one more notable public appearance b efore becoming the object 
of more or less friendly class encounters. One Halloween some students took 
Bruin from his nook In the basement just to show him the changes In the city since he 
took his last ride down the street. The fact that there was a meeting in progress 
In a lodge hall that evening suggested that Bruin might meet some of his old 
friends there. So Bruin, still mounted on his original board, was Stationed 
In front of the door In such a manner that a string attached to the door would 
cause him to move forward to meet the person coming out. The report of the 
encounter says that the yell with which he was greeted could have been heard 
the full length of Main Street. 
Bruin returned to his nook in the furnace room, there to remain until he 
became the center of certain strenuous student activities with which my assignment, 
"The Origin of Old Bruin," is not concerned. 
* Editor'8 Hote: Amo8 Stanhrough, a member of Pacific College's first graduating 
class in 1892, was one of the speakers at the annual Alumni Banquet, June I. He 
presented this most interesting account of the origin of Old Bruin. We would welcome 
any other "Bruin stories" and would like to complete his hostory up to the time of 
his final demise by the Senior Class of 1924. The activities with Bruin, Jr. is 
another story. 
